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Marius was spreading, though the mob seemed quiet. But
the unending stream of worshippers who came to pay their
respects to the pillared altar in the Forum showed how the
faith was taking root.

'Caesar would return to save the world. He had not been
a mere patron who aided and then passed away. The seed
of a new order was to be found in the meaning of his life
and his death. That meaning would repeat itself, creating
a new world. Caesar would return.

But of the man who had called himself Marius in the effort
to redeem a fabulous inheritance no one thought except a
staring-eyed girl who hugged a lazy black cat, spending on
its milk the money that she painfully earned or begged.
She did not tell anyone lest they should steal away her cat,
for she knew that Marius and Caesar were now one and that
their united spirits inhabited the cat who had such an un-
quenchable thirst for milk.